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Lord now! who would have suspected your friend, Miss Prim, of an indiscretion? Yet such is the ill-nature of people, that they say her uncle stopped her last week, just as she was stepping into the York diligence with her dancing-master.
Mar. I'll answer for't there are no grounds for the report.
Mrs Can. O no foundation in the world, I dare swear: no more, probably, than for the story circulated last month, of Mrs Festino's affair with Colonel Cassino; -though to be sure, that matter was never rightly cleared up.
Jos. Surf. The licence of invention some people take is monstrous indeed.
Mar. 'Tis so; but, in my opinion, those who report such things are equally culpable.
Mrs Can. To be sure they are; tale-bearers are as bad as the tale-makers - 'tis an old observation, and a very true one: but what's to be done, as I said before? How will you prevent people from talking? Today, Mrs Clackit assured me, Mr and Mrs Honeymoon were at last become mere man and wife, like the rest of their acquaintance. She likewise hinted that a certain widow, in the next street, had got rid of her dropsy and recovered her shape in a most surprising manner. And at the same time Miss Tattle, who was by, affirmed, that Lord Buffalo had discovered his lady at a house of no extraordinary fame; and that Sir Harry Bouquet and Tom Saunter were to measure swords on a similar provocation. But, Lord, do you think that I would report these things! No, no! tale-bearers, as I said before, are just as bad as the tale-makers.
Jos. Surf. Ah! Mrs Candour, if everybody had your forbearance and good nature!
Mrs Can. I confess, Mr Surface, I cannot bear to hear people attacked behind their backs; and when ugly circumstances come out against our acquaintance I own I always love to think the best. - By-the-by, I hope